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OR, 


Tue HISTORY or SOPHIA MERTON? 
(Continued from Page 450.) 


Morninc REFLECTIONS. 


HE next morning Sophia awaked in low fpirits, and fit- 

tihg down to her breakfaft table, retraced in her mind 
the incidents of the ball. Witha fteady judgment ‘fhe con- 
demned what had been wrong in her own conduét, and, as it 
is fometimes poffible to proceed too far even in a right ‘path, 
fhe was going on’to form~a mean opinion of her whole be- 
haviour ‘and appearance, when fortunately a lively ‘note 
from Lucy diflipated the fpell, and, amongft other things, 
informed her young friend of the encomiums beftowed on 
her the preceding evening. Surely a judicious friend, who 
knows when it is proper to communicate toa young woman 
the praifes or blame fhe excites, is one of the moft valuable 
of acquifitions. 

The day after this, Sophia and Lucy paffed many hours in 
confidential converfation, at the houfe of the former ; andthe 
lady to whofe care Sophia was entrufted, took this opportu- 
nity to give a leéture on flirtation, in which fhe was joined by 
Lucy ; neither of them, however, made any particular men- 
tion of the ball, where, indeed, Sophia’s folly had been 
much more obvious to herfelf than to any other perfon. 


VoL. XXXII, 4G AIRS 
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Ars AND SCHEMES OF A LovER. 


WBhitherto Everard had not paffed under the infpeétion of 


the fylph Auri ; but the following day, Sophia, in attending 
her ufual place of worfhip, was certain of meeting the eyes 
of her lover, whofe family pew happened to be direétly op- 
pofite tothat of Sophia. It will readily be imagined he was 
a conftant attendant ; and although he did not ab{olutely ap- 
pear to forget the awful place he was in, yet his eyes were 
in general continually turning towards Sophia; and his 
ftolen glances were accompanied by fo many fighs and dying 
airs, that to an accurate obferver it mult have afforded a {cene 
by far too amufing to fuit fo folemna meeting. 

This: day Everard was as ufual prefent, but, to Sophia’s 
great furprize, took no other notice of her whatever than by 
an infolent kind of flare, and at the difmiffal of the congre- 
gation, glided away without making even a complimental 
bow. ‘They met feveral times in the courfe of a few follow- 
ing days, and Everard continued the fame appearartce of in- 
folent inattention, until. the {urprife of Sophia was changed 
to anger and indignati on. 

By the laws of our rate, it is not allowable for a guardian 
genius to infpeé any heart but that of his fair charge, yet 
to the perceptions of: the penetrating Auti, the fchemes of 
Everard were extremely apparent. He evidently defigned, 
by. a fudden tranfition from adoration to infolence, to pique 
the pride of Sophia, and, if poffible, to raife her jealoufy ; 
then prefuming on an intereft in her heart, to return fud- 
denly to the charagter of an attentive lover, and, feizing the 
favourable hour of returning approbation, at once to folicit 
her hand. This was his plan, and a plan which has fucceeded 
with hundreds of women poffefling only common minds ; 
ut Sophia had no common mind, neither could Everard 
boaft thofe graces which enable a lover to play fuch a part 
with tolerable fuccefs. 

This man, with all his folly, really entertained a ftrong 
paffion for Sophia ; and if he was determined to wear out 
years in the expeétation of a fortunate moment, rather than 
rifk a denial at prefent, the only mode of behaviour by which 
he could rationally hope to gain his point, was both an ob- 
.Vious and a very fimple one ; and probably for that reafon 
never occurred to this fcheming lover. Attention, without 
intrufion, and to have beheld with a mixture of pain and 
pleafure the admiration fhe excited; to have attended near 
her with tender folicitude when fhe was negleéted by others, 
and at 'fuch an hour to have fometimes hinted, with apparent 
defpair, 
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defpair, at hopelefs paffions, andthe miferable ftate of aman 
deftitute of thofe graces and that confequence which might 
have emboldened him to look up to charms he could not but 
adore :—Such was the only line of condu& by which he 
could poflibly have fucceeded ; and fuch was the plan I 
feared he would have adopted. _Auri by no means intended 
Sophia for the wife of Everard, and therefore beheld with 
pleafure that he was now preparing a very entertaining co- 
medy for the obfervers of Mellford. But let me check. my 
pen, left, as the fage Addifon remarks, “ While I warn my 
women, I inftrué&t my men.” 


An IncocniTo. 
The friends of Sophia had about this time continual hints 


given them, from various people, concerning a young man 


of confiderable property, who much wifhed to pay his ad- 
dreffes to Sophia ; but he 1:0 otherwife came forward than 
by giving hints to certain perfons, who informed other per- 
fons, who told the friends of Sophia. This bulinefs was too 
ridicuJous to meet with much attention, either from Sophia 
or her family ; and his name remains a fecret even until 
now. It only fervedto add another incident tothe deftiny 
of this little fentimental coquet, whofe fate it was, at a very 
early age, to be furrounded with a crowd of lovers; many 
of whom were fome of the moft unaccountable creatures 
that the bright Juminary of day beheld in his diurnal rota- 
tion. Well might Zizim, in defpair, forfake his poft ; but 
I, the penetrating Auri, equal to the arduous tafk, watched 
my fair charge with zeal, and conduéted her in fafety through 
all thefe Jabyrinths; although, I muft confefs, {killed as I 
am in the wiles of love, my talents found full employment. 

As the fylph is not writing a chain of romantic adven- 
tures, but delineating the real features of the human mind, 
he hopes the fair will not think him tedious if he draws a 
few female charaéters for their information, and introduces 
them to fome of Sophia's acquaintance. 


ANECDOTES OF E11zA BROMLEY. 

A pretty, {mart brunette, came one morning to call on 
Sophia, and I difcerned. they had been friends from child- 
hood. She was about nineteen, and in her dark eyes fat 
gloom inftead of livelinefs; both from her looks and con- 
verfation it was apparent fhe was very unhappy, and thata 
reat anxiety of mind was preying on her health. Her 
ftory was remarkable :—Eliza Bromley was the only child 
4G2 of 
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of areputable trade{man in‘a neighbouring town, who had 
given her what is looked upon as a genteel education ; that is 
to fay, as good a one as a French boarding-fchool could 
beftow. Moft girls whofe‘family circles can add nothing: to 
the attainments they acquire at fchool, become vain and af- 
fefted; this, however, was not true with refpeé& to Eliza 
Bromley, who, excepting a fmall degree of affeGation, was 
a genteel, fenfible young woman. Eliza had loft her mother 
before fhe had attained the ‘age of ‘fifteen, and on his daugh- 
ter’s leaving fchool, Mr. Bromley thought proper to give up 
his trade, and came to refide in Mellford, as an independent 
man, expefting in due time to be called a gentleman. 

Few tradefmen quit bufinefs without having realized at 
leaft a Comfortable fortune ; but this it was foon difcovered 
was not the cafe with Mr. Bromley ; he appeared to have 
given up his trade with the fole view of marrying both his 
daughter and himfelf to greater advantage. To gaina good 
match was an enterprife he was inceflantly engaged ‘in. No 
young Hibernian of five and twenty, purfuing to the medi- 
cinal fprings of Bath a rich and difconfolate widow, was 
ever more eager in the chace than Mr. Bromley. “Was there 
a {pinfter on the ghaftly fide of forty, who had contrived, by 
rigid ‘cecondmy, to add a few hundreds to her. original little 
ftore, or’ whom a wealthy brother or uncle had kindly re- 
membered'in his will; was there a comely. widow, juft out 
of her firft mourning, ‘whofe good man had left her what is 
called; well to pafs in the world, Mr. Bromley powdered his 
wig, brufhed his hat, walked as upright as poflible, and made 
her a vifit ; looked in now and then, juit to tell her the 
news ; chatted: with her on the beft method of putting out 
her money to advantage ; drew his chair clofe to her little 
tea-tablé;’and fqucezine her hand, whifpered his tender pal- 
fion in her ear, and, with all his eloquence, painted in glow- 
ing colours the muttial happinefs in which they might pafs 
the remainder of their Hives together. Yet, in fpite of all 
Mr. Bromley’s rhetoric, his unlucky ftars prévailed, and the 
Jadies were deaf to hts entreaties ; indeed, in-time it came 
to be confidered quite as athing of courfe, and women of a 
certain age, and certain fortune, thought it a flrange thing if 
they had not receivéd the devoirs of Mr. Bromley. 

This, it muft be confeffed, was a defperate, lituation for a 
fortune hunter; yet Mr, Bromley was conflantly engaged in 
his favourite purfuit, undifmayed “by repeated denials, and 
deriving new hopes even from his difappointinents. 

His 
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His daughter made frequent vifits to a family in the 
neighbourhood of Mellford, who were diftantly related to 
her deceafed mother. They were rich, although their origin 
was mean. ‘Two of the young ladies were unmarried, and 
as it was a pleafant, lively houfe, feveral gay young men 
vifited frequently in the family.. Amongft thefe was a Mr. 
Davers, whom the younger of the ladies fully intended to 
convert into a hufband : Davers, however, happening to be 
ftruck with the bright eyes of ‘Eliza, feemed very much in- 
clined to transfer his affiduities; this raifed the jealoufy of 
the difappointed fair one, and fomehow or other a violent 
quarre] enfued between the rival belles. 

All intercourfe was now at end betwixt Eliza and her re- 
Jations, who, not content with cealing to fhew her any kind- 
nefs or attention, induftrioufly fpread abroad many ill-na- 
tured reports, extremely detrimental to the welfare of their 
pretty coufin. Davers, in fpite of thefe ftories, continued 
his afliduities, and in a fhort time became the declared lover 
of Eliza Bromley. His charaéter and manners were not 
very captivating, but fhe did not diflike him; and as in point 
of fortune it was an extreme good offer, he was accepted by 
her without reluétance, and by her father with evident marks 
of exultation. 

But in this ftage of the affair a very formidable difficulty 
arofe. Mr. Davers had a relation, an old lady, from whom 
he had great expeétations, and whofe approbation of his 
choice it was abfolutely neceflary he fhould gain, both from 
intereft and gratitude. She was an extremely fingular cha- 
racter, and her prejudices wonderfully ftrong. Eliza had 
never been feen by her, “but crediting the reports of her 
enemies, fhe had contraéted an inveterate hatred to her be- 
coming Mrs. Davers. In this fituation, Davers very pro- 
perly judged, that it was his part to wait till timeand his en- 
deavours could foften his relation’s diflike; at the fame he 
continued to vifit at Mr. Bromley’s, as a declared lover. 

The fituation of Eliza now became very unpleafant ; the 
world began to deride the idea of Davers’s marrying her: 
She felt herfelf in the ftate of Catherine, in Shakefpear’s 
Taming of the Shrew; “ Behold Petruchio’s wife; if it 
would pleafe him, come and marry her.’’ She alfo was ac- 
quainted with the fituation of her father’s finances, who was 
fuppofed to fupport with fome difficulty his prefent little 
appearance, until this affair fhould be determined ; and added 
to all this, Eliza had ig dread that every rifing day msiahe bring 
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her home a mother-in-law, with nothing but.a few hundreds 
to recommend her either to reverence or efteem. 

Say, ye fpeétre-loving fair, can you find in the moft 
ruinous weitern tower of all your favourite caftles, a goblin 
equally difmal with a fortune-hunting father, a. decreafing 
fortune, and a lover bound to obey the blindeft prejudice ? 
Poor Eliza found thefe were not the creation of fancy, but 
poffeffed “ alocal fituation, and a,name.” 


(To be continued.) 





INTERESTING TRIALS. 
COURT of KING’s BENCH. 
Monpay, December 10, 
CRUDEN v. FENTHAM. 


FT HIS a&tion was brought to recover 45]. under the fol- 
lowing circumftances : 

The defendant is a refpef&table tradefman in the Strand, 
and was one day going to his country-houfe in a chaife with 
his two daughters. As he was going down Balaam-hill, 
beyond Claphatn, he was met by Captain Cruden and his 
fervant, who was on horfeback. The chaife ran againft the 
horfe, and killed him. Mr. Ferntham was on the wrong fide 
of the road when the accident happened. The road was 
wide enough for five or fix carriages to have pafled. When 
Mr. Cruden’s fervant- had come near to Mr. Fentham he 
pointed to him with his whip to go to the other fide, and 
Mr. Fentham pulled the refn for that purpofe, but un- 
fortunately. pulled the wrong rein. It appeared in evidence 
that the plaintiff’s fervant rather infifled on the law of the 
road, It was true he was on the right fide, but there was 
abundance of room to have pafled Mr. Kentham on the other 
fide. By infifting on his own fide of the 10ad, his horfe, 
after flarting, rode up againft the chaife, and was killed, the 
rider thrown off, the fhatts of the defendant’s chaife were 
both broke, the chaife overturned, and his two children much 
hurt. 

Lorp Kenyon.—Gentlemen of the jury, there is no law 
in this cafe which is not at leaft as well known to you as it 1s 
tome. It is very convenient for the public that the law of 
the road fhould be generally abided by, but it is not an im: 
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controulable law, It is not many years ago fince I tried a 
ds caufe where a coachman drove over aman and broke both 
his legs. The coachman infifted he was on the right fide of 
ft the road. But that was no excufe, becaufe if mifchief was 
in likely to enfue from his infifting on his own fide of the road, 
ig it became him to go to the other fide ; and in order to read a 
? leffon to mankind in general, and that they might conduct 
ut themfelves with a due regard to the common occurrences of 
life, I then ftated, if aman in order to go on the right fide of 
the road, drove over another man and killed him, it would be 
murder. I take it, of that there is no doubt upon earth. 
: The plaintiff’s fervant faid, that his horfe was peaceable, and 
that he would have avoided the accident by going on the 
other fide. He was going up hill at the time, and therefore 
had more the command of his horfe than if he had been 
going down. He kept to his proper fide, and his horfe 
refufed for fome time to go between the chaife and the bank. 
I cannot forbear thinking, that in point of convenience (and 
caules of this kind are to proceed on public convenience) by 
le governing the unbridled conduét of a fervant of this kind, 
and by telling him that he fhall not infift on going on the 
4, right fide at the rifk of doing much mifchief, when there 
h was abundance of room on the other fide—I cannot help 
I, ; thinking that this will be moft convenient for the pwblic. 
se I will admit there are feafons when the rule of the road 
e § ought to be almolt incontroulable.. I think in the dark the 
le rule ought to be abided by, but whenin the light, I think 
28 you have aright to judge on the whole who was in the right 
n and whe in the wrong. I cannot prefume to lead your 
se opinion ; but I fhall nottranfgrefs my duty in hinting what 
ad it is that operateson my mind. ‘There is no blame on Mr. 
1 Cruden, but E think his fervant was fo blameable, that out of 
“e the condua of the fervant, an action ought not to arife to the 
1€ matter. 
as The jury withdrew for a fhort time, and then gave the 
er plaintiff a verdiét for 45]. the price of the horfe. 
e, cae 
“9 KING ¥. PARSONS.. 
i 
h THIS was an aftion for damages fuftained by the plate, 
in confequence of a libel fold by the defendant, entitlec 
ww * Anecdotes, &c. of his predatory Majefty, the King of ae 
s Swinc _*, Mr. Erikine and Mr. Garrow were for the 
of plaintiff, and Mr. Mingay fer the defendant. The paflage 
Lb u. the declaration was from the firft number, dcefertbing Mr. 
King’s 
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King’s low extraction, and fubfequent elevation and des " 
gradation. The witneffes proved that this libel: applied to 
Mr. John King, of York-place. Lord Kenyon faid, juftice 
muit be adminiftered without refpeét of perfons, and if ;this 
libel was unpunithed, every other might. 
Verdiét for plaintiff, 501. , ™ 
14 
DesatLtty v. MORGAN. 14 
DESAILLY, a fchool-mafter at Hammerfmith, brought ol 
an a¢tion for the fam of 421. againft a Mr. Mergan, for the oe 
education of his two fons. The ufher of Defailly, who the 
came into Court to prove the claim of his employer, proved bat 
himfelf a very improper perfon to be truited in the education ws 
of children. He had been writing love-letters| for a boy, fe 
and was concerned iu carrying on a fecret corref{pondence .. 
between the lad and a very young lady. Lord Kenyon vel 
ordered him to be turned out of Court. aga 
Defailly was nonfuited. In 
arn 
HARMER wv. BOLTON. All 
THIS a&ion was brought to recover 2]. 19s. 8d. The bur 
defeydant is the proprietor of a number of coaches, and the j tot 
plaintiff took a place in one of his coaches for Gloucefter, j h 
for the purpofe of going down to fee his mother, who he 
expected was dying. 5 
The coach went off withouthim. He and another gentle- 
man took a poft-chaife, and it was for his part of that ex- 0b] 
pence that he brought this aétion againft the defendant. ( 
Verdi for plaintiff, 21. 13s. 8d. ( 
4n ANE-CDOTE. iv 
T the latter end of laft year, Lord Nelfon received a ria 
penfion of a thoufand pounds per annum, in confe- {pea 
quence, as was faid, of the lofs of his arm, but in faét as a the { 
{mall recompence for a whole life of danger, hardthip, enter- of ti 
prize, and fervice. Previous to the iffuing of the grant, a what 
pofitive cuftom required, that he fhould diftinétly flate his Gers 
fervices to his Majefty. The following is the memorial impa 
which was delivered in upon the occafion ; hic 
9 é T Vi 
, * Al! 
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To the King’s Moft Excellent Majefty, the Memorial of Sir 
Horatio Nelfon, K, B. and a Rear-Admiral in your Ma. 
jefly’s Fleet, 

HuUMBLY SHEWETH, 

That, during the prefent war, your memorialift has been in 
four actions with the fleets of the enemy, viz. onthe 13th and 
igth of March 1795 ; on the 13th July 1795; and on the 
14th of February 1797 ; in three aétions with frigates; in fix 
engagements againft batteries; in ten ations in boats em- 
ployed in cutting out of harbours ; in deftroying veffels, and 
in taking three towns. Your memorialift has alfo ferved on 
fhore with the army four months, and commanded the 
batteries at the fieges of Baftia and Calvi. That during the 
war, he has aflifted at the capture of feven fail of the line, 
fix frigates, four corvettes, and eleven privateers of different 
fizes; and taken and deftroyed near fifty fail of merchant 
vellels ; and your memorialift has aétually been engaged 
again{ft the enemy upwards of one hundred and twenty times. 
In which fervice your memorialift has loft his right eye and 
arm, and been feverely wounded and bruized in his body. 
All of which fervices and wounds your memorialift moft 
humbly fubmits to your Majefty’s moft gracious confidera- 


tion. 
(Signed) HORATIO NELSON. 
Odober 1797. 





Objervations on the'Charafler of Richard III. with a 
Comparifon between it and that of Philip Duke of 
Orleans, 

By the late Hon. H. Wacrpote. 


T occurred to me fome years ago, that the pifture of 

Richard III. as drawn by hiftorians, was a charaéter 
drawn by prejudice and invention. I did not take Shake- 
{fpeare’s tragedy for a genuine reprefentation, but I did take 
the ftory of that reign fora tragedy of imagination. Many 
of the crimes imputed to Richard feemed improbable ; and, 
what was itronger, contrary to his intereft. A few incidental , 
circumftances corroborated my opinion ; an original and 
important inftrument was pointed out to me laft winter, 
which gave rife to the following fheets* ; and as it was eafy te 

Vo.r. XXXII. 4H perceive, 
* Alluding to his ingenious performance, entitled ** Hi‘toric 
Doubts” &c. 
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‘perceive, under all the glare of encomiums which hiftorians 
have héaped on the wifdom of Heary VII. that he was a 
mean and unfeeling tyrant, I fufpeéted that they had 
blackened his rival, till Henry, by the contraft, fhould appear 
in a kind of amiable light. 

The more I examined their ftory, the more I was con- 
firmed in my opinion : And with regardto Henry, one con- 
fequence I could not help drawing; that we have either no 
authentic memorials of. Richard’s crimes, or, at-moft, no 
account of them but from .Lancaftrian hiftorians ; whereas 
the vices and injuftice of Henry are, though palliated, 
avowed by the concurrent teftimony of his panegyrifls. 
Sufpicions and calumny were faftened on Richard as fo many 
affaflinations. The murders committed by Henry were 
indeed executions—and executions pafs for prudence with 
prudent hiftorians ; for when a fuccecfsful King is Chief 
Juflice, hiftorians become a voluntary jury. 

In a paperentitled “* a Pofl{cript to my Hiftoric Doubts, 
Written in February, 1793,” Mr. W. mott feelingly ob- 
ferves, “ Such horrors, fuch unparaliecled crimes have been 
difp layed on the moft confpicuous theatre in Europe, in 
Paris, the rival of Athens and Rome, that I am forced to 
allow that a multiplicity of crimes, which I had .weakly 
fuppofed were too manifold and too abfurd to have _ been 
perpetrated even in a very dark age, and in a northern ifland 
not-onty not commencing to be polifhed, but enured to 
barbarous manners, and hardened by long and barbarous civil 
wars amongtt princes and nobility ftriétly related. 

Yes, I muft now believe,” continues he, “ that any 
atrocity may have been attempted or praétifed by an am- 
bitious prince of the blood, aiming at the crown in the 
fifteenth century. I caz believe, (I do not fay I do,) that 
Richard Duke ot Gloucefter dipped his hand inthe blood of 
the faint-like Henry V1. though fo revolting and injudicious 
an aét as to excite the indignation of mankind againft him. 
I can now believe that he contrived the death of his own 
brother Clarence—and I canthink it poflible, inconceivable 
as it was, that he afperfed the chaflity of his own mother, in 
order to baftardize the offspring of his eldeft brother ; for all 
thefe extravagant exceffes have been exhibited in the com- 
pafs of five years by a moniter, by a royal Duke, who has 
a¢tually furpaffed all the guilt imputed to Richard III. and 
who, devoid of Richard’s courage, has aéted his -enormities 
openly, 
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openly, and will leave it impoffible to any future writer, 
however difpofed to candour, to entertain one Aiflorte doubt 
on the abominable aétions of Philip Duke ot Orleans. 

“* After long plotting the death of his fovereign, a victim 
as holy.as, and infinitely fuperior in fenfe and manly. virtues 
to, Henry, VI. Orleans has dragged that fovereign to the 
block, and purchafed his execution in public, as in public he 
voted for it. : 

“If to the affaffination of a brother (like the fuppofed 
complicity of Gloucefter to that of Clarence) Orleans has 
not yet concurred ; ftill, when early in the .revolution. he 
was plotting the murder of the King, being warned by an 
affociate that he would be deteéted, he faid, ** No ; for I will 
have my (natural) brother the Abbe de, Si. Far ftabbed. too, 
and then nobody will fufpeét me.of being concerned m the 
murder of my own brother.”—So ably can the affaffins of an 
enlightened age refine on and furpafs the atrocious deeds of 
Goths and barbarians ! 

“€ Shade of Richard of Gloucefter! if my weak pen has 
been able to wafh one bloody fpeck, one incredibie charge 
from your charaéter, can I but’ acknowledge that Philip of 
Orleans has fullied my varnifh, and at leaft has weakened all 
the arguments that IL drew trom the improbability of your 
having waded fo deeply into wickednefs and impudence that 
recoiled on vourfelt, as to calumniate your own mother with 
adultery. If you did, it was to injure the children of your 
brother—flill you had not the fenfelefs, fhamelefs effrontery 
to fhake your own legitimacy.—Philip of Orleans mocks 
your pitiful felf-partiality—He in perfon, and not by proxy, 
has declared his own mother a flrumpet, has baftardized him- 
felf, and for ever degraded his children as progeny defcended 
trom acoachman !—For what glory, for what objeét, far be 
itfrom me to conjecture !—Who would have a mind con- 
genial enough to that of fuch a monfter, as to be able to 
guefs at his motives ?”’ 








NARRATIVE of the LOSS of the SHIP HERCULES. 
[ By Captain Benjamin Stout, the Officer who commanded it. } 
r . . ° 7 ' . bd 
HE American fhip Hercules was chartered from Benga 
to England with rice, and failed from Sagar Road on 
the 17th of March, 1796. . Nothing material occurred until 
the 11 of June, when a florm commenced, which is thus 
4H2 defcribed 











$12 THE WEEKLY ENTERTAINER. 


deferibed by the Captain : “ Although bred to the fea from 
my earlieft life, yet all I had ever feen before, all I had ever 
heard of or read, gave me no adequate idea of thofe fublime 
effe&ts which the violence and the raging of the elements 
produce, and which, at this tremendous hour, feemed to 
threaten nature itfelf with diffolution. The fhip, raifed on 
mountains of water, was in a moment precipitated into an 
abyfs, where fhe appeared to wait until the coming fea 
raifed her again into the clouds, The perpetual roaring of 
the elements echoing through the void, produced fuch an 
awful fenfation inthe minds of the moft experienced of the 
eamen, that feveral of them appeared, for fome time, in a 
ftate of ftupefaftion; and thofe lefs accuftomed to the 
dangers of the fea, added to this fcene of mifery by their 
fhriekings and exclamations. 

** The terrors of the day could only be furpaffed by thofe 
of the night. When the darknefs came on, it is impoflible 
for man to defcribe, or human imagination to conceive, a 
fcene of more tranfcendant and complicated horror. To fill 
up the meafure of our calamities, about the hour of imid- 
night a fudden fhift of wind threw the hip into the trough of 
the fea, which ftruck her aft, tore away the rudder, flarted the 
ftern poft from the hauden ends, and fhattered the whole of 
her ftern frame. The pumps were immediately founded; and, 
in the courfe of a few minutes, the water had encreafed to 
four feet.” 

In the midft of this diftrefs, a Lafcar appeared with a 
handkerchief in his hand, and told the Captain, in a tone of 
voice that difcovered a perfeét confidence in the meafure, that 
he was going to make an offering to God. “* This handker- 
chief,”” added he, “ containsa certain quantity of rice, and 
all the rupees I am worth ; fuffer me to lafh it to the nnzen 
top, and rely upon it, Sir, we fhall all be faved.” ‘This was 
very prudently complied with, and his countrymen, on re- 
ceiving intimation of the event, laboured atthe pumps with 
unceafing ardour. 

As it was found impoffible to fave the fhip, it was, at laft, 
determined to run her afhore on the coaft of Caffraria. Hap- 
pening to ftrike ona clufter of rocks, within a few Icagues of 
the river Infanta, feveral of the crew reached the land, and 
being furrounded by the natives, who feemed to feize and con- 
du& them behind the fand-hills, it inftantly occurred to their 
companions on board, that they had been maflacred, and that 
a fimilar fate awaited themfelves ! Totheir great joy, how- 
ever, they re-appeared foon after, and all thofe left in the 
thip, one man only excepted, who perifhed in the attempt, 
got 
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got fafe on fhore. Fortunately there was a Hottentot 
prefent, who had lived with the Dutch farmers, and could 
fpeak their language; and the third mate being a native of 
Holland, a dire€&t communication inftantly took place. 

The Caffre chief prefented a bullock tothe crew,.and the 
Captain, by way of return, recompenfed him with a. pair of 
pafte buckles, which he attached to his ears by means of two 
loops. “* The moment this was done, the chief {talked about, 
with an air of uncommon dignity. His people feemed to 
pay him greater reverence than before, and they were em- 
ployed tor fome time in gazing at the brilliancy of the or- 
naments, and contemplating the auguft deportment of their 
chief magifirate. ¥ 

The European,” adds he, “ may fmile at this recital ; 
the exhibition of the knee buckles may, indeed, provoke his 
rifibility ; but when he treats the feelings of the favage on 
this occafion with contempt, let him beftow athought on the 
ftar, the garter, or the coronet, and then make a fenfible dif. 
tinétion if he can.” 





A Sentimental Fournal of a Four to the Land’s End tis 
laft Summer, 1798, from Plymouth. 


(Continued from Page 485.) 


HE town of Penzance appeared to have little to boaft 
beyond the local advantages of its circumjacent produc. 
tions. The whole county of Cornwall alfo being fo peculiarly 
amining country, any defcription of the mechanifin em- 
ployed in the procefs.of me tallic converfion can afford but 
little novelty, and perhaps ftill lefs entertainment. 
In the evening we walked from Penzance by the fide of 
1¢ beach, through a {mall filhing town, named Newland, to 
the village of Moufehole, at the diftance of three miles from 
Penzance. 

The immenfity of pilchards caught at this feafon of the 
year off the coaft here, is a fubjeét of fome curiofity ; nu- 
merous cart-loads of thefe fifh are carried to drefs the ad- 
jacent lands, for which they are efteemed excellent manure ; 
and, if odorous putrefcence be a certain criterion, moft ai- 
furedly “ nafcitur ex nafo;” although the fifhermen have 
their falt with which they cure them duty free, and a bounty 
of ten fhillings per barrel, containing 5° gallons: But the 
expence of boats’ fienes, the name of “the particular defcrip- 
tion 
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tion of néts with which the pilchards are taken, &c. attend. 
ing this fifhery, renders the prefent price of the article in- 
adequate to fupport the fifhery to its fulleft extent ; mof 
particularly owing to the exportation into the Mediterray 
néari having ceafed, which was the grand mart of the com 
modity. 

Gladfome, however, was the day to ye induftrious fons of 
the tackle, as glorious to old England’s fame, when Nelfon 
feized the palm of viétory from off the Egyptian fhores ; as 
its verdant. leaves fhall long ferve to decorate continental 
commerce, and, under its covering, {hall ye agan 1 export the 
hard-earned produtt of your prudent toils to the Mediter- 
ranean ports, where now Britannia rules the waves, and 
Gallick perfidy has’ paved the way for Britifh fuccour and 
protection. 

At Moufehole, the landlord of the principal i inn fhewed 
us a cannon-ihot fired at the town, im the reign of Queen 
Elizabeth, from a Spanifh fleet, which deftroyed and burnt 
the town. At that time Moufehole was the market town, 
and Penzance only a village ; but it is now the reverfe, 
being the village of Moufehole, and the town of emery 
It had been traditional to the JandJord, that this fhot, at tl 
period of its. being found in the field contiguous to the ae 
he inhabits, then in the poffeffion of the family of the Kei- 
guin, who were long of, great diflinétion in ries parts, 
weighed iorty-two pounds; but having | 
found it only, weighed thirty-pounds ; reduced,-as he ac+* 
counted for it, by the corrofive influence of the fea- ens freeze es. 

In the ghuech appertaining to this village was, ’till very 
lately, a monumental fone of plain blue flate, dedicated.to 
the memory of the Keiguin family, near the-altar. ‘The 
following was the only infcription we could afcertain from it: 


ately weighed it, he 


Here lies the body of Richard Keiguin, Efq. 
Interred dn. D. 1600,” 


The remainde; of the i€fcriptions and None, being wholly 
mutilated and deftroyed, lay amidft fome rubbith in the 
church-yard, where we feleéted pieces to enable us to trace 
out the above, it having been broken up by the workmen 
employed by a Mr. Rofe Price to form.a vault for his fa 
mily, adjoining the altar. 
How vain is the monumental art of man! for 


When ruthlefs time hath overcome 
The {culpture of the mould’ring tomb,” 
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Sons long fhall liflen to the oral tale, and thus traditionally 
the hi :mlet fha!l tranfmit the Man of Rofs. 

The reflections on this mutilated monument, called to my 
remembrance the following lines, which emcme help 
repeating to my friend, of a rural philofopher cont€mplating 
a great man’s fepulchre : 


What need of chiffel’d lines to trace 
** The life of one of humble race ? 
Whofe utmx oft that the ftone could fay, 
** Would be, “ he kept one upright way °’ 
** For me, with hoary years depreft, 
In fome lone fpot I’d with to reft ; 
** Where, emblematic, you might fee 


‘ ’ 
* Above the grave an aged tree: 
That village fwains, returning home 
“sé 
Oft after ev’ning fervice done, 
“ To them fome ated fire might fay, 
“é ; j 
See where the good Palemon lay :” 
And tell the lift’ning hinds around, 
«f ‘ : 77 . . . . 
As they obferv’d my briar’d ground, 


How, from a life ferene, I gave : 
“" My body to the peaceful grave. 

Then to her fpoufe the anxious wife 
Should qpote * the good Palemon’s life ;’ 
~ Or tell her children, as reward, 

Palemon fhould their flumbers guard.’ 

So would I wifh my name alone 
In fome {mall village annals known: 

A record, void of fun’ral pride ; 
Thus how a good man liv’dand died.” 


> 


Befide the foot-path leading from Moufehole to the 
church is afione, in the fhape of a crofs, ereéted in comme- 
moration of an atrocious murder committed on a poor old 
woman for the fake of her money, w hofe oreupanon, like 
Otway’s Hag, was picking dried chips; the ftone bearing 
the followi ing refleGlional infcription : 

Remember the Lord God Almighty, who hath written in 

the tablet of his commandments, 
Thou fhalt do no marder.” 
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Sacred is that [pot ! and religioufly focial muft be the 
members of it, where fuch occurrences are thus recorded 
with pious ejaculations of contemplative horror ! 

Numerous throughout the whole of this country are the 
rude f{culptured ftonces in the fhapes of croffes. We con- 
templated thele as precious relics of a period when that re- 
ligion was firft introduced there, which, with its facred de- 
clarations, fteps between the doubting mind and erroneous 
conjectures, and intimates to man the pail, the prefent, and 
futurity. 

Withing to obtain as accurate an account as poffible of 
the furrounding curtofities accuftomed to attra¢t the travel- 
Jer’s regards, on our return from Moufchole we entered the 
fhop of Mr. H—t, the principal bookfeller at Penzance, and 
from him we gained much polite attention and u/eful intelli- 
gence. The refpeétability of trade, confcious of its own 
importance in the advancement of the fciences, appeared 
ftrongly pourtrayed in this gentleman’s charaéter, without 
any of the ufual pedantry of mechanical confidence. 


(To be continued.) 


4n ANECDOTE. 


[HE moment Walter Tyrrel had fhot King William 
Rufus, without {peaking of the accident, he inftantly 
haftened to the fea-fhore, and embarked for France, and 
thence hurried to Jerufalem to do penance for his involuntary 
crime. The body of Rufus was found in the foreft by a 
countryman, whofe family are {aid to be ftill living near the 
fpot, and was buried, without any pomp, before the altar of 
Winchefter cathedral, where his monument ftill remains. 
Though the Monkifh hiftorians, who hated him, may perhaps 
have exaggerated his vices, yet he feems really to have been 
a violent, prodigal, proud, perfidious, ungenerous, and 
tyrannical prince. There was however fomething of mag- 
nificence in his building the Tower, Weftminfter-hall, and 


London-bridge. 








A REFLECTION. 
OTHING is move pernicious to fociety than the bad 
example of clergyinen ; inftances of improper conduét 
in them unhinge fociety, by tending to leffen the influence 
of religion. 
9 AN 
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™ Q)XE of the Dover ftages, on its way to Londona few 
‘ly nights ago, was manne’ by a fingle highwayman, but 
mt being informed by the coachman there were nd infide paf- 
4 fengers, and only only one in the bafket, and hie a failor, the 
me robber inftantly anges to’ exercife his ay sre upon the 
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Anfwer, by Hermes, of Bath, to G.- Hazel’s. Anagram, in. 


JSerted September 57. 


"T“HAT ALEGAR’s the acid true 
I place my full reliance ; 
Add B, and then exchang’d you'll view, 


The ALGEBRAIC fcience. 


+*+ We have received the like anfwer from P. Ninnis, 
jun. of St. Agnes; William Rennels, of Barnftaple; and 
T. Jarvis, of Malborough. 











A CHARADE, by W. Bickham, Fun, of Afhburton, 


N winter, when Pheebus illumes the fouth pole, 
And the northern recedes from his light ; 
O’er the firft the thunders tremenduoufly roll, 
And the light’nings my fecond affright. 
Ador’d be Jehovah, who governs my whole! 
And orders the day and the night ; 
From the weft to the eaft the globe he doth roll, 
And brings every objeét to light. 





A REBUS, by T. Bullock, of St. Columbe. 


E bards of fame! you firft will name 
The frantic priefts of Mars ; 

Who daily preach, attend, and teach, 
The god of cruel wars. 

A goddefs next, ye bards, deteét, 
Of perfons grown mature ; 

A King of Troy you'll now employ, 
By Herc’les flain P’m fure.. 

Next fhe, who flew, expos’d to view, 4 
From fam’d Apollo’s arms ; 

A beauteous fair, good Sirs, declare, 
Extoll’d for winning charms. 

Now, if you chufe, exprefs the mufe, 
Prefiding over mufic; 

And, laftly, bring a Roman King, 
To fight, Sirs, if you chufe it. 

Conneét thefe parts, in order true, 

Then you’il my calling have in view. 


9 POETRY. 
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CORINNA’s EPITAPH. 
[From ‘* Tales of the Hoy, by Perer Pinpar.”] 


ERE fleeps what was innocence once, butits fhows 
Were fullied and trod with difdain ; 

Here lies what was beauty, but pluck’d was its rofe, 
And flung like a weed to the plain. 

O pilgrim! look down on her grave with a figh, 
Who fell the fad victim of art ; 

E’en cruelty’s felf mutt bid her hard eye 
A pearl of compaflion impart. 

Ah! think not ye prudes, that a figh, or a tear, 
Can offend of ail nature the God ; 

Lo! virtue already has mourn’d at her bier, 
And the lily will bloom on her fod. 
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The RETROSPECT. 


LL care remov’d, the leifare hour arriv’d ; 
Whim chafes whim, and plan on plan’s contriv’d ; 
Dull floth her nerve-relapfing charms difplays, 
Or feeming to enforce, or fawn a praife. 
From this confufed, many-mingled pile, 
Too great’s the tafk for inexperienc’d youth 
To draw an atom, blefs’d enough with truth, 
To fhow the {pecious art of well-drefs’d guile, 
Stern was the voice that call’d from pleafure’s tide, 
My youthful fancy panting with delight 5 
Strong was the foft’ring hand, and kind the guide, 
That drew my fteps from everlafting night. 
The jewel precepts hang upOn my foul, 
And ev’ry wayward rifing meets controul. 


Bath. C. WILSON, 








The FALL of the LEAF.—4 DIRGE. 


ARK! the wind whiftles loud—’tis the fummons of death 

H To the delicate orphans that autumn has left ; 

See the frott-{mitten leaves, how they ftrew ev’ry path; 
See each plant, fhrub, and tree, of their honours bereft! 
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The deep-drenching rain, and the harih-founding flood, 
The mift-mantled evening, and time-fpangled morn, 

To the feeble defcendants of flefh andof blood, 
Alternate, announce the dread feafon’s return. 


Now, farewell awhile to the mufical grove, 
Where pleafure and innocence often were feen ! 

From abroad let us turn our attention to !ove— 
And fecure what the feafon feems thus to deny. 


From the hearth now expel each fad emblem of {pring, 
Whoke beauty’s departed, whofe odours are fled ; 

Bring the fplinter of wood, the live coal quickly bring, 
Let Vulcan, O Flora! now reign in thy flead. 


To Minerva, and Momus, and Bacchus, be paid 
All homage that each hasa right to expect ; 

By turns let us frolic, by turns let us read ; 
Be jovial fometimes, and at others—re fiect. 


Thus time fhall glide on, without marking his moon, 
Or counting the turnsof his flow-running glafs, 
Till the thruth’s fhriil note, and the blackbird’s foft tune, 
Announce the return of the green-maatled lafs. 
H AFIZ, 


Dromore, O@ober 16, 1798. 





HYMN for the MORNING of CHRIST’s NATIVITY. 
Written and fet to Mufic by Tuomas SHoeL, of Montacute. 


ARK! from above the heavenly choirs, 
Defcending down to earth, 
To {weetelt mufic tune their lyres, 
And hymn Mefliah’s birth. 


But Oh what angel’s thought can trace! 
What tongue feraphic tell! 

The wonders of redeeming grace, 
That fav’d a world from Hell. 


Behold the Saviour quit his throne, 
Afide his fplendours lay, 

And frem the Heaven of Heavea’s come down, 
To dwell with feeble clay ! 


To.ranfom man, immers’d in guilt, 
Aad doom’d to eodleis pain, 

For this his facred blood was !pilt, 
For this was Jefus flain. 

Yet, in his laft expiring hour, 
He {poil’d our heilifh toes ; 

And broke grin Death’s tremendous power, 
When from the grave he role. 

Then wake, Oh man! thy nobleft fongs, 
fo hail the aulpicious morn 3 

To Him eternal pruife belongs, 


Who was an infant borne 
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